POSTSCRIPT

the next moment they overbear a stranger say something and are
scurrying to their rooms, burning letters, packing trunks, telephon-
ing to friends, racking their brains for a way of escape.

On this night I found myself falling into this very trap, when I
heard that the Germans had crossed the frontier and occupied
Mahrisch-Ostrau, Perhaps, I caught myself thinking, Hitler is
just throwing a screen of troops across Slovakia, south of Poland,
to deter the Poles from attempting to seize part of Slovakia.
Perhaps he will yet stay out of Bohemia, leave the Czechs at least
their own lands. Then I suddenly realized that I was trying to
fool myself, that I knew perfectly well what was coming, that the
German troops would be in Prague in the morning, and I mentally
kicked myself for being dishonest with myself,

Prague went placidly to bed. Only the initiated few suspected
the worst. The masses of the people thought that the good Hacha
was gently discussing matters in Berlin* An appalling night.

From the hotel window I looked down on the emptying streets,
on the boys and girls going home from the pictures, arm-in-arm
and laughing, on the great snack-restaurants, beloved of the
Prager, where the waitresses were beginning to put the cakes
away. For long hours I had been waiting for a telephone call to
London and could not get it. At three o'clock I went to bed. I
even slept, that same troubled sleep, in which you seem to retain
consciousness of what is happening, that I had known in Vienna a
year before.

But this was far worse than Vienna. The Austrians were of
German stock; many of them wanted Hitler; many evils needed
remedying in Austria, which a lethargic vested-interest regime,
monarchists, clericals and Jews, would never have altered. But
here? Here in Czecho-Slovakia, in Prague? In this orderly and
well-conducted country of thrifty and hardworking people, who
harmed nobody and wanted only to be left in peace?

At four o'clock I shot out of bed and out of that troubled sleep
as the telephone rang. It was my belated call to London. Too
late for me to give any news, but at any rate I could learn some-
thing. What I heard confirmed all that I feared. The Germans
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